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mosques, the former capital of a dynasty bearing the proud
title of Kings of the East, now reduced to a quiet country town.

Later came temple-girt Ayodhya, scene of the childhood of
India's epic hero, Rama, mighty bender of the bow. In the
station a family of brown monkeys was waiting, father, mother
and frolicking babies, apparently hoping to catch the next
stopping train.

But what astonished us most of all on the journey across
India was the abundance of animal life: we saw foxes, jackals
and monkeys ; and a great variety of birds. Remembering the
songless countryside of so much of Europe, one was tempted to
ask how it was that this Indian plain, densely inhabited and
cultivated since remote times, was still able to support so large
an animal population. Surely the interests of some, at least,
of the creatures which we saw, must be competing to a certain
extent with those of man. Does the explanation lie in the fact
that Hindus, in their abhorrence of killing, for which people
sometimes ridicule them, are ready to overlook a moderate toll
levied by animals on their crops, and do not make it an excuse
for wholesale extermination, though these Indian peasants can
spare it far less than any of their brothers in our part of the
world ?

One of the minor peculiarities of an Indian tour is the sheer
hopelessness which attends any search for a drinkable cup of
tea, although this is the land which contains Darjeeling and
Ceylon. Neither prayers nor threats will make the Indian
servant on the railways or in hotels believe that every English-
man does not like his tea t/strang, that is to say of such a con-
sistency that I could easily have written this book by filling my
fountain-pen from the teapot. As to serving a jug of hot water
with the tea-tray, that is simply not done, not even in good
hotels. If pressed, the waiter, after a prolonged show of
incomprehension, will first take away the pot and dilute the
ink, or if one goes on insisting, he will go and fetch a second
teapot full of boiling water: but the convention, as we know it
at home, is simply not recognized. It is strange that the British,
who have succeeded in imposing so many of their institutions on
their imperial possessions, should have failed over this^ It is as
if the Indians said: " You have conquered us in other ways; in
this one thing, a thing moreover very close to your hearts, we
defy you! "